CHAPTER V

Voyage with Tristao da Cunha

THERE was panic in the pepper market when the world
became aware of what was happening in India.

The Sultan of Turkey and the Lords of Venice ground
their teeth with rage; the balance of trade was shifting and
the day of their monopoly was over. Spices were brought
direct to Lisbon and sold at prices that undercut all other
markets.

To outward view the cordial relationship of Portugal
and Venice remained untroubled. D. Manuel and the Doge
officially were on the best of terms, and their ambassadors
expressed mutual regard in flowery words. Behind the
scene each party was striving to cut the other's throat.

Lisbon bristled with Venetian spies. They dogged the
footsteps of the great, and followed the humble sailors to
their low haunts; they hung about the Court and loafed
upon the quays. They even bribed their way into the secret
archives where records of the latest geographical discoveries
were kept under lock and key. It is to their activities that
we owe the preservation (in copy) of some of the jealously
hidden Portuguese maps of the time, among others Cantino's
celebrated planisphere; but all the odds and ends of infor-
mation they could glean profited Venice nothing. Portugal
had the ocean gates of India in her grasp, and Venice, who
once had thought to rule the sea from her land-locked lagoons,
could do little against a nation that was master of the
Atlantic.

Venice, in fury, turned to Egypt. The Soldan was urged
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